I pO                THINGS ANCIENT AND MODERN

away in the hat of a master who had been asked to

meet him at luncheon: Prince Hirohito, who little

knew that as my small son bowed to present him with

a bouquet the one button on which his sky-blue

tights depended exploded and fell to earth with a

sickening thud: the Italian plenipotentiary to whom

I had to try to explain the Field Game in Italian:

Shaukut Ali, who told the Political Society that he

knew how to play Mr. Gandhi's googly: the Greek

prelates, whose guide thought the English would be

more likely to be interested in the Bishop of

Sebastopol than in those of Jerusalem or Bethlehem1:

the Siamese prince who said that the princeling in his

charge had come to Eton " to be sup-pressed " and

whose AD.C. refused tea on the ground that he was

trying " to reduce ze stout": Lord Balfour, who,

when unveiling a tablet in Chapel, told me that he

found it hard to speak in a building where there

could be no applause to show the speaker how he

was getting on:  Mr. Montagu Norman, whom

I took for M. Coue: Lord Fisher, who talked to the

Sixth Form on Faith: Sir George Higginson, who

gave an admirable address to the same body after his

hundredth birthday and said that that visit to Eton

was the happiest day of his life: the present Lord

Chancellor, who insisted on singing " Love's Old

Sweet Song " as a trio with the late Lord Antrim and

11 take pride in recalling that I once drank crime de menthe
with the last named prelate in his see-city, at the top of a tower
built by Justinian.